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B., MB. W. H. and the STAGE-KEEPEB. They join
BUBBAGE and the DABK LADY, so tJwtt WILL is left in
isolation, the rest having their backs to him.)

" But age, with his stealing steps,
Hath claw'd me in his clutch,
And hath shipped me intil the land,
As if I had never been such."

(The company laughs again.)

DABK LADY.   0, the knave has no mercy!   He'll kill
me!
KEMP (singing).   " A pick-axe, a spade, a spade,

For and a shrouding sheet:

0, a pit of clay for to be made

For such a guest is meet."

(The company applauds heartily.   WILL snaps the rapier
across his knee.)